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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


We can scarcely wait to share with you Miss Fenner’s enthusiastic 
letter from Bengal and Orissa. “The pure delight of being in Free Bap- 
tist India is great!” she writes, and expresses much satisfaction at what 
she finds in our own field: the splendid work, trained workers, happy 
children, beautiful buildings; everything, in fact, to make us justly 
proud and happy except—What? a sufficient number of missionaries. 
Do you realize that each one of our workers, left on the field, is trying— 
oh, how faithfully and persistently—to do the work of half a dozen 
people, and that some of them are fainting by the way? This condition 
has come about through no one’s fault, perhaps, but it will be our fault 
if we allow it to remain unchanged. Many a letter finds its way to the 
editor with the news.that the writer or some other worker is ill, “but 
don’t put it in the HELPER, we don’t want people to-think we are com- 
plaining.” Well, we are going to complain! Please take it for granted 
that nearly every missionary needs special sympathy, prayer, help. Here 
is our sacred burden. How can it be lightened? Surely, not without 
the help of the divine Burden Bearer. The General Officers of the 
W. M. S., always careful, conservative, thrifty, like model housewives ; 
never, under any circumstances getting in debt, nor proposing to now, 
came to a place where they had to walk right out on faith as, in the rare 
great moments, individuals and organizations must, and claim the prom- 
ises of God and the swift response of their fellow-workers. Neither has 
ever failed. They will not fail now. Since the call in the HELPer last 
month, for 64 women who would pledge themselves to be responsible 
for the payment of $25 each toward the outfit, passage and salaries of 
two new missionaries, 24 pledges have been received by the Treasurer, 
and we know of three more that have not been reported. We expect to 
be able to tell even better news, next month. Meantime we are sure that 
everyone who can send a pledge for a share, or part of a share, in this 
undertaking will do so, remembering that this is an extra, not to inter- 
fere with regular gifts, usual thank offerings, nor can it be a part of our 
apportionment. Whether or not you can send the material gifts, you 
‘can pray, alone or in groups, that these new missionaries may go in the 
autumn and that the money to make it possible may be speedily raised. 
We must, we can, -we will! If there are those who could go even be- 
yond the request of our President and Tréasurer and pledge to be re- 
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sponsible for $25 per year, for the first term of service, of one mission- 
ary, or adopt her outright, as a personal representative, it would be 
blessed indeed! . . . Inthe Month of May we give much attention 
to the babies. What better could we do? Work for and by the chil- 
dren, in this country, is training future citizens, philanthropists, mission- 
aries. Work for the children of India is decidedly inclusive when we 
read that there are 2,273,245 wives under 10 years of age; 243,502 un- 
der 5 years, and 10,507, under 1 year of age. (Census of 1911. Figures 
furnished by Dr. Bacheler.) Please read our Cradle Roll Secretary’s 
letter carefully, and help carry out her plans. Isn’t Miss Frances Far- 
re!ll of Newton, N. J., a sturdy little Life Member? She and our Keuka 
Park lassie should have more company. Where are the boys? We do 
not wish to give all of the good things to the girls! Rhode Island and 
Massachusetts have banner Cradle Rolls. One Maine auxiliary is 
rniqre in that, figuratively speaking, it is ‘ten miles from a baby’ (it 
hoasts of one little girl), and yet six states are represented on its Roll! 
Michigan has examples of exceptionally fine work for the Little Light 
Bearers, and Kansas shines through its Cradle Rolls. There are 4,000 
children in our India Sunday Schools. Isn’t that hopeful for the fu- 
ture? Speaking of babies, there is a new one in India, Kenneth Albert 
Frost, born January 27. He was nine days old when the Judson Party 
reached Balasore! And Theodosia Phelps, daughter of our Mary Ward, 
arrived in Kyoto, Japan, February 1. Mr. Frost wrote, under date of 
March 18, that he was beginning to make the purchases for the Balasore 
Girls’ School House—good news to all who worked and prayed for that 
much needed building. After speaking of the problems coming up all 
the time in connection with the Boys’ Orphanage—for boys will be boys, 
the world over—he adds, “Still we think them a pretty good lot.” The 
Hamlens wrote how hard it was for them to tear themselves away when 
the missionaries left were so few. “But we leave a good band of native 
workers. What would Christ do in my place, seems to be first in many 
minds. The boys’ C. E. is wide awake and active. Many of the boys 
in the Orphanage are ‘Jesus boys,’ nearly all of these boys in the upper 
classes of the High School are members of the church and ready to do 


personal work. Please tell everybody that we shall be ready to answer 
questions about the work in India when we get home.” The charm- 
ing picture of Helen and Agnes Thomson was taken while they were 
in England, last September. They speak Hindustani as well as their 
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own language. . . . We heartily welcome a new auxiliary in Han- 
non, Mo. . . . The Osseo, Mich., F. B. church is happy in having 
Rev. Elizabeth Moody for its pastor. . . . It is a pleasure to an- 
nounce that Miss May Malvern, 73 Bartholomew St., Peabody, Mass., 
will speak at thank offering services. . . . The Roll of Honor is 
so good that it stimulates us to make it better. With a little more effort 
the children could wholly meet the salary of their missionary. 
It was the editor’s privilege, last month, to visit the Saco, Me., auxili- 
ary, with its large, enthusiastic membership, efficicent committees, at- 
tractive programs and splendid work for the Little Light Bearers. As 
a fitting close of the year’s study, the pastor, Rev. W. R. Wood, gave a 
comprehensive address on “The King and His Kingdom,” which we 
wish might be given before every auxiliary in the country. One share 
was taken in the outfit and passage of new missionaries and a strong 
plea was made for an extra large thank offering. Fifty-three new mem- 
bers were received into this church on Easter Sunday. . . . Mrs. 
‘Kennan did not leave India with the Hamlens, as was intended and as 
‘was reported to us. No one more greatly needs rest and change, how- 
ever. . . . The Superintendent of our Bureau of Missionary In- 
telligence, Mrs. Chapman, and the Corresponding Secretary of the Maine 
State Association, Rev. Mr. Whitcomb, visited the HELPER Sanctum last 
month, . . . The Northern Baptist Convention meets June 17-25, 
in Boston. Every Free Baptist church is entitled to send one delegate 
and one additional delegate for every one hundred members. 


~ 
——_—- 





The President of the Woman’s Board of Missions, Chicago, relates 


this bit of personal experience: 

While addressing a missionary meeting in a small church I noticed 
a woman in the audience whose whole appearance spoke of deepest pov- 
erty, but there was a light in her eyes that fascinated me. I took oc- 
casion to speak to her after I had finished. She thanked me for what I 
had said and added: “Two years ago I learned for the first time of wom- 
en’s work for women and each month since I have been able to put some- 
thing into the treasury.” Her bent form straightened and her eyes shone 
as she continued: “When I make my gifts I am conscious that I am no 
longer simply a part of this town or even of this great commonwealth; I 
am a part of the forces that God is using in the uplift of nations.” The 
secret of the Lord was hers and she had learned how to live—The Help- 
ang Hand. ; me 
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Around The World With Our Corresponding 
Secretary 
The Judson Party in Assam and North India 


Such alluring tales of Assam came to the Judson Party in Burma, 
via the missionaries from Assam, that a number, not at first booked, 
wished to join the Assam-Bengal section. For the Party, sailing from 
Rangoon, divided into two, Party No. 1, doing Assam, North India and 
Bengal; Party No. 2, doing North India and the Telugu Field of South 
[ndia. But only the hardy travelers were encouraged to enlist in tour 
No. 1 because of the strenuous nature of the undertaking. As it turned 
out there were nine in each party, ten in No. 1, with Mr. Latimer, our 
general conductor. : 

Sailing from Rangoon, we crossed the Bay of Bengal to Calcutta, 
arriving in India on New Year’s Day. Thus I began the year in dear 
India to which my heart and eyes had turned for long. The next day 
we sped to the north-east, by rail, into Assam and crossed, in three suc- 
cessive days, three of the great rivers of India—the Hoogly, the Ganges 
and the Brahmaputra. 

In Assam we were getting back to primitive conditions of race and 
country. Like the Burman and the caste Hindu, the Assamese of the 
plains is all but untouched by Christianity. Our Baptist work is among 
the simple, child-like tribes of the hills. They are responsive; work 
among them shows results, and the Garo and Naga Hills are being dotted 
with Christian villages. We visited mission compounds and schools and 
churches at Gauhati, Nowgong, Jorhat, Impur and Golaghat—names to 
you, but each clear-cut, with vivid pictures to your privileged traveler. 
At the first named place is Dr. Witter, well-known to many of our 
people. 

Nowgong we always associate with our Florence Doe, and happy 
was I to see her chosen home and work. It was by starlight—our greet- 
ing—of an early morning, as we slipped out of our ox-cart beds which 
had brought us, by fast express, the sixteen miles from the railroad in 
aine hours! We had the pleasure of helping to dedicate the new schooi 
building over which Miss Doe is to preside. It was the first time our la- 
dies had been called upon to address an all-masculine audience; in fact, 
the first popular audience we had met without a woman. But we were 
in India—could we realize it?—and India spells caste and seclusion. 
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There were babus galore and sahibs, both Hindu and Mohammedan, and 
all listened, leaning forward with eager faces. Yet it was a woman who 
presided, the English inspectress of schools, several women spoke, and it 
was the.sweet voice of Miss Doe that charmed all in beautiful song. 

After the gathering dispersed,-and the situation cleared of possible 
masculine eyes, we enjoyed a purdah party, with the women. Drills and 
songs by the school girls—their girls—entertained them, and new 
thoughts and pictures filled their minds, as they wended homeward in the 
curtained bullock gharries Another kind of ride awaited the Judson 
Party, an elephant jaunt—yes, actually! Great fun! 


But from Nowgong, the real test of the Assam tour began, so, leav- 
ing the beaten track, we took saddle and wandered off into the jungle. 
In seven days we -covered 110 miles of mountain climbing, reaching a 
height of 5,000 feet, and Impur, an isolated but important mission sta- 
tion in the Naga Hills. 


When we issued forth again to the plains, it was to attend the first 
All-Assam Baptist Convention at Golaghat. Think of seeing one thou- 
sand Christian natives, representing twenty races and languages, meet- 
ing together in a great temporary tabernacle, and singing each in his 
own tongue the praises of our common Lord! The Pageant of Races 
here was a great event, as was also the dedication of a new church to the 
glory of God. 

Returning to India proper from Assam, we made a detour to Dar- 
jeerling. The last fifty miles of this railroad trip was a climb of rare en- 
gineering skill and scenic beauty. Terrace upon terrace of well trimmed 
tea-gardens followed the zig-zag of the iron-road, as we rose tier above 
tier of mountain ranges, enjoying the delights of the ever shifting scene. 
Strange—even to us—houses, dress and peoples met our eyes; for here 
live Lepechas, Bhootanese, Nepalese and Tibetans, who vie for the trade 
of the tourist. : 

Though there are mountains all about, yet at Darjeeling one seeks 
not the peaks he has come so far to view. A seven mile ride around an 
obscuring spur must be taken to Tiger Hill. This we did by saddle anc 
donkey at 3 o’clock one starlit morning in January, in order to be on the 
spot for the first glint of dawn and glories of a sunrise on the greates' 
mountains in the world. The elements were kind to us and we had a 
good, though fleeting view of Kinchinjunger, fifty miles away in the 
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land of Tibet and 28,000 feet high. With what added meaning some of 
the Bible texts were clothed as our eyes eagerly scanned the distant cloud 
line :—‘‘His foundations are in the holy mountains”; “I will lift up mine 
eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help,” and others. 

It seems impossible now, in the heat of the plains of south India, to 
credit the fact that the thermometer stood at 30 degrees that morning; 
that white, glistening frost covered the earth beneath our feet, or that we 
stood shivering, wrapped in, double layers of steamer rugs. The sun rose 
from below us and soon bathed everything in a rosy light and heat so in- 
tense we nust hasten to retreat. 

By night of the same day we were on the plains again, and chang- 
ing in Calcutta, off for our tour of northern India. And here we certain- 
ly felt like globe-trotters. It was train to carriage, carriage to hotel, ho- 
tel to carriage again, for sight seeing, then back to train for the next 
place. In all the 1,900 miles there was not one American Baptist Mis- 
sion to redeem it. We had, however, a delightful Sabbath with our Meth- 
odist friends at Lucknow, visiting that first and only Christian college 
for women in all Asia, the Isabella Thoburn College, and hearing from 
3ishop Warne in his own parlor the story of the great mass movement. 

We imbibed much of British history at Lucknow and Cawnpore, 
were satiated and sickened with Hinduism at Benares, charmed by the 
Mohammedan architectural wonders at Delphi and at Agra, feasted our 
eyes and souls on that triumph of love and art—the Taj Mahal. By mid- 
night stars and sunset glow we absorbed its beauty, but its unique 
grandeur and magic spell defies the medium of words. 

LENA SWEET FENNER. 

Madras, India, Feb. 25. 


-— 
~ aii 





“TI cannot always know and under- 


stand 
The Master’s rule; 


I cannot always do the tasks he gives 
In life’s hard school; 
But I am learning, with His help, to 


solve 
Them one by one, 


And when I cannot understand, to 


say— 
Thy will be done.” 
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About the Babies 


Every child who comes into this 
world has a right to a happy child- 
hood. The noontide of life, with ail 
its cares and responsibilities, rushes 
on apace; but in the early morning 
hours the child should bask in the 
sunshine.. He should be conscious 
only of a loving care which supplies 
all his needs; it will be easy, then, to 
teach him of God’s love. 

Our little life member, Frances 
Farrell, and missionary, Baby Frost, 
look as if they had come into their 
rightful heritage, don’t they? You 
can almost hear the latter laugh. But 
look at the face of the little girl, the 
daughter of a coolie woman, learning 
thus early to carry burdens. What a 


FRANCES FARRELL 


aged 20 months, Life Member of the 
Cradle Roll of the W,M.S. Grand- difference! Only a baby, but those 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. little eyes look so sad and appealing. 


Buzzell, Ocean Park, Me. 
Do you suppose she ever knew how to 


run and play? Can you imagine her breaking out in happy laughter? 
Do you remember the Brown Babies in the January HELPER? The 
little girls who are being loved and cared for in the Christian atmosphere 
of Sinclair Orphanage? Look at them again and read their stories. 
Some of them were rescued from a condition much worse than that of 
this little mite who arouses our sympathy. Now note their happy, con- 
tented faces, and then think, if you can, that the work of “Mother 
Barnes” and “Auntie” (Miss Coe), and many others who have helped to 
make this home what it is, is all in vain. Our missionaries have done 
much to improve the condition of children in our India field, and no work 
ever paid better ; the work with the children is the leaven that will eventu- 
ally leaven the whole lump. When the children who are now in our mis- 


sion schools, (kindergarten, day schools and Sunday schools) have grown 
into Christian men and women, as many of them will, what a power they 
can be in hastening that day when India shall forget her idols and wor- 
ship the true God. 
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ROBERT AVERY FROST 
Son of 

Rev. and Mrs. Harold I. Frost 
Balasore, India 

Starting for a ride in Darjeeling 


A Darjeeling Coolie woman’s 
child with her mother’s 
basket. Many children not 
much older, carry loads. 
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The Catholic church says, “Give me your child till he is seven years 
of age then you may do what you like with him,” recognizing fully that 
in these early years are laid foundations for religious thought and ac- 
tion, that will remain through life. We have been less wise, have many 
times let our children drift “until,” as we said, “they were old enough to 
understand.” Alas! We wake up to find they have formed opinions not 
in harmony with our own, and habits hard to overcome. What the 
church of the future is to be, depends on the Christian mothers and fa- 
thers of today. So while we send missionaries and money, and follow 
them up with prayer, to help make the India of tomorrow, we must not 
forget the children in the home land. Christ said that repentance and re- 
mission of sins should be preached, in His name, among all nations, 
beginning at Jerusalem. Our Jerusalem is our own home (and next, the 
children in our home church). If we would have our children grow up 
with a love for and interest in Missions, we must have an inherent love 
for them ourselves,—not a mere polish or veneer, but the love of Christ 
abounding in us toward all His children, filling us with a desire to work 
for them, that we may show in some degree our love for Him. 

Children are unconscious imitators and will assume the same atti- 
tude of mind and heart toward any cause that we assume. The Cradle 
Roll is peculiarly a work of children for children, and the children of our 
home churches can easily be interested in this work if the mothers of the 
church are interested. I wish I could reach the heart of every Free Bap- 
tist mother and appeal to her, both for the sake of her own child and the 
little ones in our India field, to begin to enlarge her own horizon; to get 
a broader vision of God’s love for all the little children of the world. 

In very few of our churches are the women doing all they ought to 
do for the children of the church. It is time something was done to 
arouse us from our lethargy, to make us wake up to the importance of 
this work. We ought to have missionary teaching not only in the home, 
but also in every Sunday School, from the Primary class to the Bible 
class, but especially in the children’s classes. We wish we could have a 
Cradle Roll in every F. B. church; but, failing that, we would be glad to 
send literature and mite-boxes to any primary teacher who will distrib- 
ute them and teach the children to put into the boxes their little savings 
for the “Brown Babies.” 

For a long time I have felt ashamed of the comparatively small 
amount reported by this department of our W. M.S. Will you, mothers, 
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teachers, superintendents, unite with me in prayer and effort to largely 
increase this amount? If the number of our workers on the field is 
small, let us not add to their burdens by limiting them financially. Let 
us make it possible for them to bring in to the fold more of those needy 
little ones. If I can in any small way assist you in better service to the 
children, I shall be very grateful that I am, 
Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 
Laura E. Hart ey. 





WorpD TO SUPERINTENDENTS.—In your rallies don’t forget to show 
the pictures. and tell the stories of Brown Babies, in the January HELPER, 
and of Jemma in this number. We are to have these stories on a new 
leaflet and will be glad to supply them for distribution at 10 cents per doz. 

The new pins for the A. L. B.’s are attractive and we hope many of 
them will be ordered this spring. We also have new Enrolment Cards 
for the L. L. B.’s, which we hope you will like. Please plan for your 
rally soon, and please send all reports to me by June 30, at the latest. 
After May 1st, address your Secretary at 7? Woodman St., Rochester, 
N. H. 


— 
ie 





Jemma 


Jemma Sahu. Yes, that is her real, full, Oriya name. We did not 
have to guess at it, or give her an English name, for which we are very 
glad. It is not an uncommon name; there are other Jemma Sahus in 
India. But this is my Jemma, in Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore. Many 
times we are asked, “Where do you get your children?” Well, there 
are no two whose stories are just alike. This is Jemma’s. 

One afternoon in March, a man appeared on our veranda with a 
tiny baby. He had been seen, near the railway station, trying to get a 
place to leave her. Some Hindu masons, who were repairing the 
cement floors at our house, saw him, and said, “Don’t leave the baby 
there; these people are not good; take her to the Misse Baba,” and came 
along with him, also bringing our Christian servant man, Khetra. 

The father said the baby was seven months old, which may have 
meant less, and that the mother had died of cholera in Khargpur, 70 
miles from Balasore, where he and his wife had been working as coolies, 
. carrying earth, or coal, or brick, and he could get no milk to feed the 
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baby. She was such a mite, just like a doll, so light in my arms. How- 
ever, she was clean, and not a sore on her, which was unusual. I took 
her to Dr. Mary Bacheler who said, “Take her,” and that settled it. 

We explained to the father that if she stayed with us she would 
probably become a Christian, and Khetra said, “Why don’t you stay and 
be a Christian too?” He replied, “I must go down south, quite a long 
journey, and do the ceremonies for my wife. (According to Hindu 
custom, eleven days after any one dies the Brahmins must be fed.) Then 
I will return.” I gave him a little Oriya book called “The Way of Sal- 
vation,” putting my name and address in it. He could neither read nor 
write, but this little book proved useful, as you will see. I gave him 
some uncooked rice, and dahl, and a few pice for his journey. Being a 
Hindu, he would not have taken cooked food from me, but would stop on 
the way and cook. 

The tiny, delicate, doll-like brown baby soon became a great pet, as 
she was our youngest, and, being so weakly, needed much care and at- 
tention. We had a nice white cradle that a lady gave us whose little 
white girlie had gone to Heaven. Jemma stayed in my room, and one 
of the older girls helped to care for her. She was fed as carefully as any 
white baby and loved sincerely. Several times she was very sick, and we 
feared she would die. During the vacation month we were all in Jella- 
sore and she had many boils, so large that the doctor had to lance them, 
and one day the native doctor came and laid her on a table and lanced 
four or five. It was hard to see her hurt so, and her white mamma 
cried. 

After returning to Balasore she had severe bronchitis and the Eng- 
lish doctor was called. He said, “You will have plenty of trouble with 
her, for she is a very delicate child. But everything is being done that 
can be.’ And although very sick then, she was spared to us. I showed 
the doctor two of our other delicate babies and he said, “Why do you take 
children that will never be well? J wouldn’t do it.” But these poor 
mites who hadn’t anybody were just the ones God put into our hands. 
And for little girls who have “nobody” Sinclair Orphanage was estab- 
lished. And these three girlies are now well. 

Once I heard a beautiful Christian lady, in a Mother’s meeting use 
this for a text: “Take this child away, and nurse it for me, and I will 
give thee thy wages.” We know this was Pharaoh’s daughter speaking, 
and that the child was Moses and what a wonderful man he became. 
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Sometimes this text comes to me like a message from God Himself. If 
we can help even one little brown baby to become His true servant, 
what big wages, and what joy is ours! 


One Sunday afternoon in August the babies and I had gone to 
church, as usual, in the big bullock “garry.” Jemma looked very sweet 
in her white frock trimmed with lace, the gift of a friend whose child had 
outgrown it. At the close of the service, just outside the church, a 
strange woman came up and said, “I want my daughter.” I replied, 
“Who is your daughter?’ and she said Jemma! I looked at her, and 
then at the baby in my arms, and saw at once that they looked alike, and 
tears came to her eyes and to mine. She had walked a four days’ jour- 
ney and crossed five rivers to come to us, a journey of about 80 miles or 
more. She came home in the garry with us and I told her that her hus- 
band said she was dead, and she replied, “I had the cholera and they did 
think I was dead, and took me out and left me as one dead. But some 
one came along and gave me medicine and I got better, and when I did 
not find my husband and baby, as soon as I could I went back to our vil- 
lage. He said he had left the baby with a lady in Balasore, and here is 
the little book you gave him which he said would help me to find you.” 

I told her how sick Jemma had been and how we had thought she 
would die, and she told me when she was a tiny baby she could get no 
milk for her, so she used to warm water and put a little sugar in it and 
feed her that; and when she and her husband went to work, baby had to 
be left alone, and she gave her a little bit of opium, each day, to keep 
her asleep. Is it any wonder she was weak and sickly? But it was the 
best she knew how to do in their circumstances. 


I thought she had come to take Jemma away. But she stayed a 
week, and seemed happy and said nothing about taking baby. Then 
Jemma Ma, as we all call her, said, “I must go back to my husband, but 
I will come again.”’ She had never known any Christian people before. 
She was very clean, and did not ask for anything, which was very un- 
usual, and planned to start back walking the long journey. But Khetra 
was sent to the station to get her a ticket as far as she could go by rail. 
There was still a long walk to go, and it was in the rainy season, and 
very wet. 


About the middle of October she came again and said, “I have come 
to stay,” (her own wish) and that her husband said he would come after 
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the rice was cut. She was ready and willing to do anything she could to 
help, and Jemma soon learned to know and love her. Her husband did 
not come, as he promised, and we think he never will. It is possible 
that he was not pleased that she appeared after he thought her dead and 
had the expense of feeding the Brahmins. 

The next March she had a beautiful baby boy, and she now lives in 
the Widows’ Home. About a year after she came to stay, she became a 
Christian. She looked very happy on Sunday morning, when she said 
she was going to be baptized that day. Miss Coe has lately written me 
that Jemma Ma is now caring for a little motherless baby that has been 
brought to the Orphanage, and Jemma’s little brother, Udoy, is a beauti- 
ful boy. 


Song 


I have a little Jemma, 
She’s a spry, nimble mouse, 

She can run and laugh and chatter 
All over the house. 


Chorus. She has a baby brother, 
Wait for my Jemma We call him Bobsy Wob, 
And we'll all have some fun. A darling little Brownie 


to job. 
She has two pretty black eyes And sure find a jo 


And a very small nose, 
Two rows of pearly teeth, 
But doesn’t care for clothes. 


She’s now so strong and sturdy, 
Her weak, sick days are o’er, 
She’s one of our brown babies 
She’s going to be a worker And lives in Balasore. 
In this busy world; ‘ 
She won’t stop to wash her face Wait for Bob and Jemma 
Or have her hair curled. And we'll all have some fun. 


EmILy E. BARNES. 
211 Union St., Hillsdale, Mich. 





a~ 
all 


The human race is divided into two classes. Those who go ahead, 
and do something, and those who sit and inquire why it was not done the 
other way.—O. W. Holmes. 




















THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


Children of India 


Mrs. Helen Barrett Montgomery wrote the following in a suggestive letter 
to The Helping Hand from the land of ‘‘ladies last,’’ on her recent world-tour. 
It appeals to us as keenly as to all ‘‘Baptist Women.’’— Epiror. 


If only you could see the 
darling children of India you 
could not help loving them. 
The way they put their baby 
hands up to their brows in 
dignified “salaam”’ ; the funny 
consciousness of being simply 
and sufficiently clad when 
they have a cord tied about 
their smooth brown bodies; 
the adorably grown-up saris 
that tiny girls wear in exact 
imitation of their mothers; 
the lovely dark eyes and 
glossy curls and _ flashing 
white teeth—all make you 
love these brown babies of 
India at first sight. Second 
sight shows you so many that are neglected and thin, bearing burdens 
too heavy for their strength, without schools or playground or church 
or proper homes. Then you realize that the fortunate American chil- 
dren, even the poorest, have a hundred chances to these children’s one. 
Perhaps one out of ten boys gets a little schooling in the more advanced 
districts, but certainly not one girl in a hundred. Child welfare ex- 
hibits, dental clinics, school nurses, milk stations, vacation homes, fresh 
air funds, free schools, playgrounds are not for them. The one agency 
that seems to really love them is the missionary school, and this can only 
care for such a small ntimber comparatively. 

If only you could see them once, never again could you feel that 
their religion is good enough for them; for their religion means a neg- 
lected childhood. Next to the children the women seem to me most 
pathetic. Not that they look or act pathetic. They are wonderfully 
merry and happy looking as they go about their endless tasks. One sees 
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them toiling under heavy water jars, carrying great loads of fagots on 
their heads, bending over the rice planting in the steaming paddy fields, 
working with a baby carried astirde the hip, weaving, cooking, but al- 
ways busy. India is surely the land of “ladies last.” Even Christian 
missions have done twice as much for boys as for girls. It is only within 
the last decade that it has been clearly seen that India can never be 
Christian until her women are educated and uplifted. If we Baptist 
women could double the work we are doing for girls and women we 
should quadruple the efficiency of our missions in the next ten years. 


<-> 
oe 





Quiz Corner 


What is the business of every Christian woman? 

When does charity cease to be charity? 

What did an enthusiastic young speaker say? 

How have our prayers been answered? 

What is “The Next Step”? 

What gratifying thing about our Field did a certain Editor say? 

What is the matter with Khargpur Sunday Schools? 

How is a dear daughter of Sinclair Orphanage letting her light 
shine? 

How many patients a day does Dr. Murphy have? 

What is the title of the new Study Book? 

Can you tell the story of an offering to the “sacred crocodile” ? 

What high salaries do native Christian workers receive? 

What was a remarkable Thanksgiving service? 

What is the “richest thank’ offering’ and what “the root of thanks- 
giving”? 

How much money has our thank offering brought to the treasury 
in 23 years? 

What is the Roll of Honor? 

Who is President of the HELPER branch of the I. S. S., and what is 
some of the Sunshine work? 

Can you describe an unusual wedding as well as a mere man de- 
scribed it? Try! 

What brought pleasure to our “dear little Brownies” ? 

What is the difference between Calcutta and Chicago time? 
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What are some amusing characteristics of the Bengali language, 
from an American point of view? 

What is necessary in order to have “a great blessing” to our work 
in India? 

What good returns will follow a small investment? 

How is a certain church in Rhode Island unique? 

How many student volunteers are there in Hillsdale College? 

Who said that certain unseen faces seemed beautiful to him, and 
why? 

How many converts are won each day in the non-Christian world? 

(Answers may be found in the April HELPER. ) 


<< 


REcEIVED.—The first Bulletin of the Federation of Woman’s Boards 
of Foreign Missions, with its suggestive cover-text, “That they all may 
be one.” . . . Report of the seventh annual meeting of “Home Mis- 
sions Council.” Report of the Federal Council of the Churches of 
Christ in America, for 1913. “Moving Forward,” a stimulating story 
of the work of The Moody Bible Institute of Chicago. Minutes of the 
Rhode Island Baptist Anniversaries, sent by Mr. George S. Andrews, 
Arlington, a member of the Board of Managers of the State Conven- 
tion. Conference number of the Maine Association News, Y. M. C. A. 
Leaflets sent by Prof. A. W. Anthony, Corresponding Secretary and 
Treasurer of General Conference: “The True American Church,” by 
Prof. Rauschenbusch ; “After a Hundred Years ;” Baptist Mission Work 
at Home and Abroad; “Twenty-three Years of Chapel-Car Work,” by 
Anna Edith Meyers. . . . Even a glance through the pages of these 
pamphlets, magazines and leaflets, convinces one of tremendous forces 
at work for the uplift of humanity and of increasingly practical results 
due, primarily, to the combination of forces, the greater harmony, grow- 
ing brotherhood, which shall in time, bring about “the federation of the 
world.” 








In Memoriam 


“The heavenly land seems sometimes 
far away; 

’Tis hard for us to feel the brighter 
ray of life eternal. 

But when the soul of one to us most 
dear 

Takes flight, the distance lessens and 
we know 
That heaven is near.” 


MARGARET QOssporN Harmon, Haverhill, Mass., March 16, 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles 
Population; nearly 4.0C0,C00 


From the Field 


‘*O thou strong Lover of our souls, 
We rest upon thy Word: 
To all the world thou sendest us, 
As thou hast sent our Lord. 








Oh make our labor brave and clear, 

CUTTACK Our vision vast and free— 
Cuttack Whate’er we for our brothers do 
To do it unto thee.’’ 

















Seed Sowing and Harvest 


In the earlier days of our Mission as the pioneer missionaries went 
here and there through the field, they scattered tracts and booklets and 
one of these latter fell into the hands of a farmer who could read. It 
was the story of Christ simply told and the way of salvation clearly ex- 
plained. The cleansing from sin and baptism as its type were set forth; 
the Christian Sabbath was explained and the Christian’s privilege of 
prayer was dwelt upon. 

He read his little book through many times and became so interested 
in it that he told some of his neighbors about it and talked it over with 
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them. <A few years after when the missionaries again visited that part of 
the field and were led to this man’s village, they found him ready to ac- 
cept their teachings. He told them he had already been following these 
teachings for some time and took them by a well-beaten path to a spot in 
a little grove where he had been wont to come every day, and especially 
on Sundays, to pray and to worship the Christian’s God. He wanted to 
be baptized, in order to publicly acknowledge that he believed in Christ 
and felt that he had been cleansed from sin. One of his neighbors (a 
young man) was willing to come with him, and they gathered on the 
edge of a tank for the baptism. The whole village was greatly excited 
and a crowd gathered, which was more of a mob than anything else, and 
they threw stones and mud at the missionaries and candidates. 

They went calmly on with the service, however, and no harm was 
done beyond a broken hat-rim and bespattered clothes; but the days that 
followed were exceedingly trying for the converts, and at last they de- 
cided to move in toward Midnapore. The farmer’s children were bap- 
tized. The eldest being married, his wife also became a Christian, and 


the young man who was baptized at the same time as the farmer, mar- 
ried his eldest daughter, and the other children—two boys and three girls 
—married Christians as they came of marriageable age, so that from this 
one man’s conversion came seven Christian families, and from those fam- 
ilies have come preachers, Bible women and school teachers to work in 
the Mission. 


This village where the farmer lived was more than a hundred miles 
from Balasore and nearly fifty from Midnapore, and had been visited but 
few times after the farmer moved away, but Mrs. Burkholder, whose fa- 
ther had been one of those first missionaries and (I think) baptized the 
farmer, had kept this place in mind and always wanted to visit it again 
with preachers and Bible women and present the Gospel to them. 


In 1907, or thereabouts, when she had become a widow and was liv- 
ing in Balasore, this long-cherished desire seemed about to be fulfilled. 
She and Miss Dawson (then one of our missionaries) fitted out arrange- 
ments to take them on this long trip—tents, garries, provisions and help- 
ers—and started, intending to stop along the way as they journeyed and 
vive their message to such villages as they could reach. They kept in 
‘ouch with Balasore by a runner who could go back and forth to keep 
them supplied with fresh food, bring and carry mail, and restock their 
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supply of books and tracts, the latter being given away, but the books 
sold for a nominal price. 

On the second or third trip of this runner Mrs. Burkholder found in 
the mail which he brought a letter requesting her immediate return to 
America for urgent reasons. She returned to Balasore, leaving Miss 
Dawson to continue so far as she could the plans they had formed. I de 
not remember how far these plans were carried out, but think Miss Daw- 
son did not reach the farmer’s village. Mrs. Burkholder hurried home to 
America and considered she had retired from mission work, though her 
heart was with us. Her years seemed to indicate that she had, perhaps, 
fulfilled her ministry. But—my breakdown came and there was no one 
to take my work. When it was decided that I must come home, a cable- 
gram was sent, asking if Mrs. Burkholder could come to the rescue and 
(though for a time she was nearly torn in two) she decided to come and 
joyously wrote, “I’m coming, I’m coming!” She reached Midnapore in 
the beginning of 1912, a few weeks before I left. 


In a letter recently received from her, she tells of the resumed jour- 
ney broken off so suddenly seven years ago. This time she started from 
Midnapore with no other missionary but a Bible woman—Miriam—the 
widowed daughter of the farmer, who has been one of our best workers 
for many years. She also took three preachers. She had hoped to take 
Koilas—the grandson of the farmer and now pastor of Midnapore church 
but his church duties hindered just then. They took the journey leisure- 
ly, in an ox cart, distributing tracts and selling books along the way and 
stopping at the larger villages to preach. They stopped over Sunday at 
the place where the farmer and his family settled after moving from his 
own village, where even yet a- widowed daughter-in-law lives, and in due 
time reached the village which had been the objective point for so long. 


They found several of Miriam’s relatives—cousins, second cousins, 
etc., who all greeted her most cordially, and all advantages possible were 
given them to deliver their message, which was received with interested 
attention. 


In her letter Mrs. Burkholder told of herself and Miriam walking 
across rice fields to villages near by, and also farther away, and of being 
cordially received and of the eagerness with which the common people 
listened and bought books. They had sold quantities of these—Gospels, 
parts of Scriptures and the story of Jesus—and had had to send back 
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for more, and Mrs. Burkholder was happy indeed in this fulfillment of 
her long delayed wish. That letter was written the last of January and 
she was planning to return to Midnapore (there is now a railway sta- 
tion about three miles from the village) to be present during the stay 
of the ten American visitors from the Judson centennial, which would 
be a great event for Midnapore. She then planned to return to the vil- 
lage with Miriam and hoped to take Koilas with her and spend the whole 
of February in this work and perhaps close with a Q. M. to be held in a 
Christian village about this time. I’m interested to get the next chapter 


in this “continued story.” 
L. C. Coomss. 


—- 
ae 


Our Work in the Bengal Field 


A question asked of the Treasurer of the Free Baptist Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society, which appears in her recent Notes in the Missionary 
HELPER, makes one wonder if there may not be some who would like 
further statements regarding the relations of the F B. W. M. S. and 
the American Baptist Missionary Society. Certainly we need all the in- 
formation we can get about these relations in order to plan our future 
policies. So I venture a little talk with the readers of the HELPER about 
the “Contract” between the two societies, by which their relations with 
each other are now governed. This contract, as most know, has to do, 
directly, with only a small part of the Bengal Field. The principal fea- 
tures of our work are salaries of several missionaries, and of a few teach- 
ers and Bible women, and support of Sinclair Orphanage, Widows’ 
Home, Kindergarten work and schools. There was a time when this 
work was under the direct control of the F. B. W. M. S., which was, of 
course, financially responsible for it. Then, for the sake of greater har- 
mony among the workers in the home land and in India, a plan was 
agreed upon by the General Conference and the F. B. Woman’s Mission- 
ary Society, which took the form of a contract, signed by both parties. 
This agrement gave the control and financial responsibility of the work, 


to which we have referred, to the General Conference, and pledged the 
Woman’s Society to care for its auxiliaries, publish the MIssIoNARY 
HELPER, and send to the treasury of the General Conference such sums 
as were donated to the India work. The Society worked, under this con- 
tract, with the Conference for several years in a very satisfactory 
manner. 
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Then came a change, and a contract was made between Baptists 
and Free Baptists, looking to a complete union of the two denominations. 
In this agreement the contract between General Conference and the F. B. 
Woman’s Missionary Society was included without vital change, and, 
under this, our societies have been working harmoniously ever since. 

The amount required for this work in Bengai that the F. B. W. M. S. 
cannot pay, the Baptists meet, caring for our India property, as prom- 
ised by the contract. This method of working has not lessened the in- 
terest of the Woman’s Society, or its sense of responsibility, for the re- 
ceipts have never been greater than they are now and we surely have 


reason for gratitude for present conditions. 
Laura A. DEMERITTE. 
35 Lexington St., Dover, N. H. 


i~2> 
—_———- 





Treasurer’s Notes 


The April HELPER no sooner appeared than responses to the “Plea” 
began to come in. At this date—April 7th—fifteen shares are pledged, 


and several other gifts received. 

The following words of appreciation and trust came to us among 
the very first: “Praise the Lord! Isn’t that just like Him? He al- 
ways gives us more than we ask or think. He knows better than we do 
how the workers are needed in India. He also knows the wherewithal 
to send them and keep them will come. I truly feel grateful that He is 
willing to trust us as women with such a work.” 

The Treasurer of a Michigan Auxiliary says, when sending its 
pledge for a share: “God has truly blessed us, and we want to pass it 
along.” 

A Maine friend writes: “The announcement that the needed mis- 
sionaries are found is good tidings tome * * * I will pray that some 
who will be able to give more largely than I may be led to give the money 
I cannot.” 

Another: “Here is my pledge for one share in the India passage 


fund, which I gladly make.” 

And again: “ ‘The Next Step’ has been carefully considered and I 
feel quite sure that will raise at least one share.”’ 

Another Maine friend says: “I feel especially thankful for the pros- 
pect of new missionaries for our needy field and I will do all I can to 
help * * * Iwill be one of 64 to pledge $25.00.” 
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One of our dear workers who has the work very closely at heart 
and knows all too well its needs writes: “Now that the “Missa Babas’ 
are provided for, where are the men and their wives! I suppose the 
W. M. S. is specially interested in the women part, but we must pray 
some men to the front, too. I wish two men and their wives could be 
ready to go next fall. Dr. Kennan alone at Bhimpore and Mr. Frost at 
Balasore means tremendous burdens on individual shoulders and no less 
does it mean with Dr. Murphy at Midnapore. Well, it is the Lord’s 
field.” Yes, and surely we realize that He is expecting us each to do our 
full share in making fuller provision for it. 

Some have thought that the call is for $25.00 per year. While it 
would be splendidly gratifying to have the salaries permanently pro- 
vided for by these shares, yet the call is for outfit, passage and salary for 
the first year only. 

August first is the date of W. M. Society Annual Meeting, and it is 
to be held at Ocean Park as usual. Will not each Auxiliary plan to send 
at least one delegate? Efficiency in the year’s work would be largely 
increased by so doing. 

The Laconia church last year sent several young women to the Mis- 
sionary Conference just preceding the Woman’s Convention. This cer- 


tainly is splendid and practical seed-sowing. 
EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


-— 
——_—- 





General Subscription Agent’s Notes 


My dear grandmother, Mrs. Stewart, whom it is a joy to me to feel 
that many who read this, knew, used to tell us not to cross bridges till 
we came to them. And my grandmother was quite right. We often un- 
fit ourselves for rendering the service demanded of us at the time, by 
worrying about’ what we shall do in case of an emergency that never 
comes. This, however, it seems to me, is also to be borne in mind in 
connection with the possibility that at some future time we may come to 
bridges that we shall have to cross, viz., that the better prepared we are 
for the crossing, the better we shall get across. 

With this preamble duly delivered, I may now state the matter that 
is on my mind at this writing. At the Annual Meeting of the Free Bap- 
tist Woman’s Missionary Society this summer, I shall doubtless be called 





152 THE MISSIONARY ‘HELPER. 


on to give a report of the financial condition of the HELPER. And I want 
to begin to prepare. 

I know full well with what the HELPER has to contend. The field is 
indeed flooded with missionary publications, but we feel it is not ade- 
quately covered unless the HELPER does its part. 

I know how the Free Baptist denomination is losing its identity, 
and how its other publications have been submerged, one after another. 
But for this very reason, some feel the HELPER, the one publication left 
representing the Free Baptists as a distinct religious body, has a distinct 
service that it, and it alone, can render to humanity, and so can, all the 
more, demand and expect support. And support means money. But 
we should all prefer for the money to come in the form of subscriptions 
than in any other way. 

I ask all who read this to co-operate in any way they may be able, 
to get me suitably prepared to cross that bridge of a financial report at 
the Annual Meeting, creditably to my constituentcy. 

A. M. MosuHer. 

107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 


<> 
—_— 





The great missionary opportunities just beyond our reach may be 
brought to realization by adding the future reach of those who are now 
children. This old legend beautifully expresses the worth of the child in 
helping to get that which for us alone is the unattainable: 

“There had been no rain in the country for months and the -fields 
were parched, and no harvest meant a famine. At noon each day a ball 
was let down from the sky on which were these words: ‘If any one will 
touch this ball the needed rain will come.’ No one present could reach 
the ball. Then they had the tallest man in the kingdom there, but the 
ball was just beyond his reach. The disappointed people were about to 
leave when an old man, leading by the hand a little child was seen to ap- 
proach, and he stood under the ball and lifted the child to his shoulders. 
The ball descended and rested in the uplifted hands of the child. Then 
the gentle showers began to fall and in due time bountiful harvests filled 
the fields.’"—Missionary Tidings. 

A clergyman, on his way to a missionary meeting, ‘overtook a boy 
and asked him about the road and where he was going. 

“O !” he said, “I am going to the meeting to hear about the mission- 
aries. 

“Missionaries!” said the minister. “What do you know about the 
missionaries ?” 

“Why,” said the boy, “I’m part of the concern. I’ve got a mission- 
ary box, and I always go to the missionary meeting.” 

Every child should feel that he is “part of the concern,” and that 
his work is just as important as that of any one else.—Selected. 





fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“The question of missions is a world question. To study missions 
is to get a world vision.” 
Topics for 1913-14 


September—Preliminary Meeting and Surprise Party. 
October— The King’s Business. 

November— Campaigning fer the King. 

December— Our India Regiment of the King’s Army. 
January— Resourees of the King’s Army. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— Our Home Work for the King. 

April— Drilling the King’s Army. 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— The King’s Treasury. 

July— The Unity of the Kingdom. 

August— Missionary Field Day. 





JunE—THE Kinc’s TREASURY 


Every member of a missionary society holds in her hand three 
treasures which the King rejoices to receive as tokens of her love for 
Him and of her loyalty to His cause. There are pearls of prayer, pure, 
unselfish, glowing with warm sympathy. There is the solid gold of 
gifts, beautiful in its untarnishing usefulness. There are diamonds of 
service, as she turns her face to Christ and, receiving His light, flashes 
it out to others. These treasures the Christian woman holds for the use 
of the King, to be drawn upon at any time, in any way, for His purpose. 
The spirit of giving is the very heart of the missionary enterprise ; while 
the missionary gives life to service for the Kingdom, others must give of 
their prayers for her spiritual sustenance. They must also give of their 
time and their talent to develop and nurture the missionary spirit in 
others.—Life and Light 


Suggestive Program 


OPENING HyMN. 

BrstE Lesson.—Christ’s Gift for Us the Measure of Our Gift for Him. 
John 15, 13; Romans 5, 8; I John 3, 16. 

PRAYER.—For special blessing upon this meeting and this topic; for re- 
ceptive and responsive spirits as we listen, and for such serious and 
joyful acceptance of the truths presented that practical results will 
be manifest in individual lives and in the work of the society. 


CurRENT Events from the Field. 
THE Lesson.—Chapter V. The King’s Treasury, or Praying and Pay- 
ing. 
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Note.—Suggestions for wall mottoes, charts, etc., adapted to emphasize 
the vital points in this chapter, may be found in “How To Use,” 
pages 20-24; 31, 53, 78; also on page 197 of the text book. 

CHANNELS OF Service: I. Prayer. “Prayer finds a way out.”—A 
member who has given this part of our study most careful and 
prayerful thought, tells it in brief to the auxiliary, showing how the 
different suggestions can be applied in our own lives; to our work 
as an auxiliary; the wider work of the National Society—of which 
each member should be a vital part—and to the world’s work. Fol- 
lowed by instances of answered prayer, related by different members. 

PRAYERS.—‘“Prayer can fill the gaps in the thin line of battle.” The 
leader announces the subject of each petition, and after briefly voic- 
ing it, a few moments of united, silent prayer follow: For our new 
missionaries, that nothing may hinder or hamper their going in the 
Fall, and that ample financial provision for this urgent need may be 
speedily made. For our President and Treasurer, that they may 
have vision, power and strength for their special duties. For the 
entire membership of the W. M. S., that as never before we may 
feel our oneness, our opportunities and our responsibilities. 

CHANNELS OF SERVICE. II. Money. “Life is a trust, not a possession.” 
Giving is mentioned 1,565 times in the Bible.” Bring out the sali- 
ent features of this part of the chapter and show how the methods 
can be practically applied. How are they applied in our own 
church? If a member has had blessed experiences in tithing, ask 
ther to teil the story. Emphasize the thank offering and the occa- 
sional special gift, like the present call for funds to send out new mis- 
sionaries. Refer to the latest Annual Report Number of HELPER 
Nov., 1913) for our Natignal Society appropriations, state appor- 
tionments and the state and thank offering totals. Those who have 
attended meetings of the Board of Managers, open to all, at Ocean 
Park, know with what labor, thought and prayer, days are spent 
in planning the work for the year and making the appropriations, in 
consultation with our missionaries. Direct attention to the General, 
Contingent, and Incidental Funds; “Shares” in salaries of mission- 
aries, teachers and departments at Storer, administration work, 
MisstonARY HEvper, Roll of Honor; support of orphans, zenana 
teachers, schools, Bible women, etc. This is an opportunity to thor- 
oughly familiarize ourselves with the kind of work the F. B. W. 
M. S. is doing, its methods, accomplishment and the amount of 
money annually received and disbursed. 

REPEAT IN CONCERT, in closing, Ps. 90, 17. 








Hrartiral Christian Living 
“Have you found the heavenly light? “Hold thy lighted lamp on high, 
Pass it on. Be a star in someone’s sky; 


Souls are groping in the night, He may live who else would die— 
Daylight gone. Pass it on.” 


mm 
OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





“Will you not pray for us? Each “Pray, pray for us! We are but ves- 


day we need sels frail; 
Your prayers, for oft the way is The world’s appalling need would 


rough and long, crush us down 
And our lips falter and forget their Save that in vision we behold the 
song, crown 
As we proclaim the Word men Upon His brow who shall at length 


will not heed. prevail.” 


The sovereign summons to men is to prayer. It is a call to use the 
great unused human resource of power. It is a call to every man to 
walk with the tread of a giant “an open but unfrequented path to im- 
mortality.” Other lesser calls must die out in us if the present spiritual 
world crisis is to be met. Practical men of business say that this is the 
work of the minister or missionary, but Christ’s call to prayer is not 
limited to any group of individuals or to a special section of the Church. 
The men of our time are discovering that they have a wealth of talent 


of which they did not dream—to bring things to pass by prayer. Inter- 
cession has ever been what Arthur Smith calls “The deeply buried 
talent.” 

Let us in the beginning frankly face the fact that there is no call 
which involves more of unwithholding consecration than the life of in- 
tercession. There is no service which demands so much of a man, which 
digs down so deep into his life, which floods with such a searching light 
all the methods and principles by which men govern their lives. 

On the other hand let it not be forgotten that there is no human 
means of releasing such measureless force among mankind. This in- 
volves not simply a prayer for ourselves in few hurried sentences at night, 
when too tired to remember what has been prayed for when the words 
have been said, not a few fragments of time given to this most impor- 
tant occupation, but prayer, central in life, having a clear space in which 
to live and breathe and yet not confined to times and seasons but 
mingling with the whole of life—The Call of the World. 





Words from Gone Workers 


“Father in Heaven, we thank Thee for strength with which to 
work, and for our opportunities to work for Thee. Help each of us to be 
faithful in his place and to understand that consecration and not rank is 
the all-important thing. May we follow Him Who came to minister, 
and live as sons and daughters of God. Amen.” 





Maine.—Pittsfield. (The following is a fine illustration of how 
the Missionary Society and Ladies’ Aid can be combined where it is not 
possible to have two organizations.—Editor. ) 


Our Missionary Society was formed the first day of the century— 
hence its name, “New Era Auxiliary.” A year later our new pastor’s 
wife, Mrs. Tracy, was chosen President, and it was decided to try com- 
bining a Ladies’ Aid and Missionary Society in one organization. Com- 
mittees were appointed to take charge of various lines of work. The 
Society grew in numbers and interest. It met in the different homes. A 
calendar was published and topics assigned to the members. Talents 
which would have remained dormant were discovered and brought into 
active service. The meetings became very popular and attracted large 
numbers. A dollar a member was paid into the W. M. S., and a Bible 
woman, Nettie, with Miss Coombs, was assigned us and has remained 
our special charge. Letters were written her and she sent the Society a 
shell basket of native workmanship, in token of her love. The ladies 
brought their sewing and occasionally a social afternoon with refresh- 
ments was enjoyed. A Dorcas committee reported cases of need in the 
parish and community and garments were made or provided for them. 
Cases of sickness or bereavement were reported and members appointed 
to cali on them. A penny collection was taken at each meeting to pro- 
vide flowers for sickness or funerals. The Society assumed a part of 
the pastor’s salary and raised hundreds of dollars for church and various 
benevolent objects, besides missions. A Thank Offering was given each 
year. 

The programs are interesting and the ladies are usually well pre- 
pared on the subjects assigned. Several hostesses are appointed for each 
meeting, which is usually held in the church parlor. The pastor’s wife, 
Mrs. Ford, conducts the Mission Study in a very able manner. Music is 
furnished by the young people of the church, as well as by members of 
the Society. Mrs. Jennie Randlett, President for the last two years, pre- 
sides with grace and dignity. The meetings are largely attended and 
often those who come as visitors remain as members.—Mrs. Mary B. 
Wingate. 


New HAmpsHIRE.—The seventh annual “Mother Hills Memorial 


Meeting” of the Dover Woman’s Missionary Society took place March 
25th, at the home of a member. This gathering is always for a whole 
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day, and the ladies work well; but while they sew they taik and laugh and 
get better acquainted. They work for the needy, or for pay, or for the 
two combined, as circumstances suggest. 

This year the Society was fortunate in having as guests two old 
friends of Mother Hills—Mrs. Frank K. Chase, formerly of Dover, and 
Mrs. Adelaide Webber of Somersworth. All the members of the Society 
present contributed towards the dinner, which was served at the noon 
hour. Miss Laura DeMeritte ably served as toastmistress. Conundrums 
and reminiscences of Mother Hills kept us long at the tables; but work 
was heartily resumed and kept up until night. 

Our: pastor, Rev. A. E. Kenyon, assisted by some young ladies, 
kindly enlivened us with music, and the cultured voice of Mrs. Kenyon 
added to the pleasure of the afternoon. The ladies look forward to these 
gatherings with happy anticipation, and hope for many more of them.— 
E. P. K 





—~- 
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Suniors 


m 


(An offering exercise for two girls. The first girl holds two bas- 
kets, giving one to the second girl, as she speaks the second line.) 


First Gul: 
Two little baskets, dainty and fine, 
That one is yours, this one is mine. 
Once they were filled with fairest flowers, 
That blossomed sweet in the woodland bowers; 
But those soon faded, as flowers will, 
And only the baskets are left us still. 
Now baskets, you know, were made to be used, 
And these, I am certain, must feel abused, 
And reckon that we have done them a wrong, 
Leaving them idle and empty so long; 
So what can we give to our baskets to do 
That is useful and proper and needful, too? 


Second Girl: 


I have a plan and I'll tell it now, 

A mission for baskets! We’ll each make a bow 
And with quiet step and cordial smile 

We'll slowly pass down the long church aisle. 
And this is the thing that we each will do— 
We'll stop at the end of every pew 

And I’m sure these people, with right good will, 
Will help us both of our baskets to fill. 

How joyful to hear a musical jingle 

As the dimes and quarters and dollars mingle! 
When our baskets are filled to the very top 
With grateful hearts we will gladly stop. 
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First Gul: 
Your plan, if it works, is certainly wise, 
But what have you thought to do with our prize? 
There will be so much we scarcely should spend it; 
Shall we keep it, or give it away, or lend it? 


Second Girl: 
’'Tis not for ourselves that the offering we ask, 
But to gather for others, let this be our task, 
For here in our homeland are people in sin 
That preachers and teachers are trying to win; 
The helpless, the homeless, let somebody care 
To give for them money and service and prayer. 
And some of our money must go o’er the sea 
To the distant lands that in darkness be, 
To the people that bow to an idol shrine 
And never have heard of your God and mine. 
That women may go and men that are brave 
To tell how God loves them and Jesus will save. 


—From The Christian Philanthropist, changed and adapted by Mrs. 
Griffin. 


— 


Roll of Honor 





Belvidere, F. B. Miss’y Socy share 
Bangor, Miss Pierce’s Class share 
Bangor, Rev. and Mrs. A. B. Hyde, in memory Emma H share 
ee Te Pe ee ee ee we rr rem reenter ee 1 share 
SE OE nae ib oa nian ss Cardio s KA BOR kek ea eee 4 shares 
Georgetown Friends share 
Kittery Point Jr. Band share 
Lewiston Int. and Pri. Dpt. S. S. (Main St.) shares 
Pane ei Aa Bs. 568 i cvulkn cance > share 
i share 
share 

Portland, Mrs. A. W. Jefferson shares 
Saco Cutts Ave. Bible Sch. Jr: Dpt shares 
So. Portland Jrs share 
Steep Falls, A. L. B shares 
W. Bowdoin Aux share 
share 


Ashland Jr. C. E share 
Dover, Wash. St. Int. and Pri. Dpt. S. S 

i a RP PO rr ere rer rr re me en PPP ORY pe 1 
ieee FOE A soon o i5 6 chs ks CGA a EA Wee Sa th aes 4 

POW Bein Be acca 6 Kaede vis ea Wha e Bawa C6 FESS Ras dE 1 

New Hampton W. M. S 

6 rr a an rn Serre Ty errr Pane: 1 
Somersworth 


Corinth, Ellen F. Pease 
Corinth, Dorothy M 
W. Corinth Ch 
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MASSACHUSETTS. 
Haverhill, Dea. Page’s Girls share 
Lowell, Chelmsford St. Kind share 
Lowell, Chelmsford St. Pri. Dpt. S. S share 
La Ee es i ee a Fete cea ccee eter Oks cékawunecenens 3 shares 
Melrose Hids, Girls Mission Circle. . share 
Peabody, Friend share 
Somerville Jrs. share 
Somerville, Randall Momr’t FP; Fe Gi Bick ea wick Gs oc nec scedieveese 5 shares 

RHODE ISLAND. 
Carolina Jr. C. E shares 
Eden Pk. Jr. C. E share 
Greenville Jr. and Pri. Dpt. S. S share 
Olneyville, Plainfield Jr. and Pri. Dpt share 
Providence, Rog. Wms. Aux shares 
Pascoag Jr. C. E share 
Providence Rog. Wms. S. S shares 


No. Creek S. S share 


Germania S. S share 
WEST VIRGINIA. 
Harper’s Ferry, Storer C. E share 


Sugar Run F. B. S. S share 
INDIANA. 
Oakland City, Alice and Katherine Hartley share 
MICHIGAN. 
Eckford, Cooks Prairie S. S , share 
Gobleville Friend share 
Be Be Faia SEN EN OOS on 0 08 EP 6 BEES ENOTTRAS PENG 1 share 
Jackson Pri. Dpt. S. S share 
Mason Band share 
Paw Paw, Mrs. L. J. Barton share 
W. Cambria Miss. Band shares 
WISCONSIN. 
Te Ti tie. CNW va hs hehe Rie sae bas bab doeacunearess 1 share 
MINNESOTA. 
Blue Earth Bapt. S. S shares 
Madelia F. B. S. S shares 
Verona F. M. Soc’y share 
W. Oshtemo S. S share 
White Earth, Harriet Florence, Alice and Herbert Batson share 
Winnebago Pri. Dept. of F. B. S. § shares 
Winona Aux. . share 


Central City Pri. Dept. Lincoln S. S share 

Oelwein, Mrs. Mattie Zimmerman share 

Pleasant View W. M. S share 

Goons, Tes WOE: Bo ask ciccaciecths'cevcceteadigcicclexe. 2 shares 
KANSAS. 

Buffalo Valley C. R shares 

Hickory Grove, F. B. Jr. C. E share 

Horton, Mt. Pleasant S. S share 

No. Kansas, Y. M. W. M.S 

Summit, F. B. S. S. Children 

Topeka, Mrs. S. Wegele 





Contributions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 


Receipts for March, 1914 


MAINE 


Bradford F B Ch, Mrs F M Holt, for 
Balasore 
East Dixfield F B Ch 
Mapleton SS, Birthday Offering . 
Mars Hill and Blaine Aux 
North Lebanon Aux 
Ocean Park. Mrs M R Wade for passage 
of New Mis, 9.09; Mrs N W Whitcomb 
for Dom Sci building Stor5.:6. . 
Pittsfield New Era Aux, dues, Nettie’s 
salary 25.00; Gen’l work 18 00 
Saco Aux, Lydia Durgin for child in S O 
25.00; Belle D Thompson Mid Sch 
ee: 00° 50 00 
- South Montville S S. Junior Class for 
Miss Barnes 53 
South Windham F BCh. Bal work. . 5 00 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Danville Aux 
Dover, Hills Home and Foreign M §, in 
memory of Mother Hills, for Stor 
20.00: Nat Teacher 6.25; Mr & Mrs 
F W Demeritt for Nat Teacher 10.00 
Laconia. Church Apport.. - 
New Hampton, WMS for Miss Butts 
for Mis 4.00; Kind work in 


$ 2 C0 
2 30 
6 0 
20 00 
4 00 
14 (0 


43 00 


10 00 


36 25 
90 00 


16 42 
5 00 


Wolfboro Falls, Miss L Scammon for 

salary and passage New Mis 
VERMONT 

Enosburg Falls, W MS 

Sutton Church. salary Miss Amy Porter 

West Charleston Ch “ 

MASSACHUSETTS 

Lowell, Mrs L A Barker and MrsEB 

Peters for ‘‘Dukhada”’ 
<Wilmington, Mrs G F Dodge for child is in 

Ss 


12 50 
18 45 
16 CO 


2 00 


10 00 
RHODE ISLAND 


Greenville, YPSCE for Zenana work 
Providence, Roger Williams Aux. Ind 
workj2e.25; Miss Barnes 8.00... 


6 25 
34 25 


Providence, Trinity Baptist Mission, 

Miss Emma Potter’s S S Class for 
‘Preatama”’ 

Providence, Union Church Aux, Ind work 
3.00; Dr Bacheler 1.00; Miss yt 
brook 1.00 ie 

Taunton Aux, Kind Work. 

Warwick Central Aux, Ind Work . 


NEW YORK 


Brooklyn, in memory of Susie E Buker, 
one share in salary of new Mis. . . 

Kendall, SS Class of Miss May Emery 
for‘ “Sunanbini” 


MICHIGAN 


Batavia Aux, Dr Bacheler 1.60; H M1.6C; 
Stor .80 
For outfit and passage Miss Rulh 
Daniels 

Cass and Kerrien QM, Dr Bacheler .40; 
H M 40; § 

Gobleville Aux, ‘Cont Fund 

Ushtemo Aux, Vr sacheler 1.21; 
1.20; Stor 60 


MINNFSOTA 
Brainard WMS % Home; % Foreign on 
apport 
Brooklyn Church for Storer 
Winnebago F B Church, Primary Dept 
IOWA 
Lamont F BChurch and SS 
Spencer First Baptist Sunday School 
Birthday Penny Cont for Miss Barnes 
CALIFORNIA 
Whittier, Mrs Myra Sweasy and Mrs 
Nellie J Warner for ‘‘khebe” . . 


HM 


Total for March 
EDYTH R. PORTER, 7veas. 
Per May Malvern, Assistané. 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





é FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 





